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Bound 


Tommy glances around the room but he can't see. 

Its just darkness and more darkness. His eyes are blind to the world around. 
Why is he sitting on a chair with a blindfold on? How did he get here? 
Tommy swallows hard, remembering it all again. 

OH 


Tony laughs and shakes his head, reclining on his hotel bed. "I'm not playing Truth or Dare. That's for teenage 
girls at slumber parties." 


Henkka rolls his eyes from the floor. "Yeah, because you don't take hours to get ready in the morning like a 
girl." 


Marko snickers and touches Henkka's arm. "Good one. Besides, most will pick a dare anyway." 


Tommy walks out from Tony's bathroom and arches an eyebrow at them. "What's going on?" 
Marko looks up at Tommy and grins. "Wanna join us for Truth or Dare?" 
Tommy laughs. "Seriously? Thats your grand plan to pass the time? 


Henkka snorts. "It's my grand plan. And yeah, why not? We're too wired to sleep so we might as well do 


something.” 


Elias laughs at Tony's annoyed look, pulling him into his arms. "He's got a point and you know it. It might..be 
fun" 


Tony points to Elias. "Can we make him go first?" 

Henkka pulls out a deck of cards. "Actually | was thinking of whoever draws the lowest card goes first" 
All of the guys draw a card one by one. 

Henkka groans and shows his to Marko. Marko snorts and points at his. 

Tony blinks at the king of spades in his hand. "Well, | guess l'm not going first" 

Elias flushes and stares down at his. "I guess l'm going first 

"Nope, it looks like | am." 

Elias glances over at Tommy's two of hearts. "Oh wow, that beats my three." 

Henkka rubs his hands. "Ok Tommy, truth or dare." 

Tony frowns. "Why do you get to ask first?" 

Henkka rolls his eyes. "Because | suggested the game. Deal with it 

Tony mumbles to himself and Elias chuckles beside him. 

Tommy thinks for a moment before answering. “Truth is kind of boring. How about a dare?" 


Henkka opens his mouth to say something, but Marko nudges him. He whispers something into Henkka's ear. 


Henkka stares at Marko. "Really?" 


Marko nods. 


"Ok, what the hell. Tommy, your dare is to be blindfolded in your room. 

Tommy flushes. "Um, can | get something else?" 

Henkka shakes his head. "Nope." 

Tommy glances over at Marko and frowns. "Fine. Blindfold me." 

Tony itches his beard. "Wait, how is that a dare?" 

Marko grins at Tony. "It's for the duration of the game. Henkka forgot to say that part." 

Tommy shivers and follows Henkka to his room. 

KERKEE 

Henkka glances around Tommy's room, and then pulls the chair out from underneath the desk "This will do." 
Tommy swallows hard. "You sure there cant be another dare for me? | just.l'd rather have another." 
Henkka cocks his head to the side. "Why? It's just sitting on a chair in your room." 

"Yes, but..." 


Henkka rolls his eyes. "You won't stay here for long. The game will only last like a round before Tony gets 
annoyed and wants to go to bed" 


Tommy bites his lip and sits down on the chair. "You don't have a blindfold” 

Henkka heads for the bathroom and grabs a hand towel. "Now | do." 

Tommy shudders when the towel is placed over his eyes. His hands clench on his lap. 

Henkka waves a hand in front of it. "Can you see?" 

Tommy glances around the room. "See what?" 

Henkka chuckles. "Perfect" He pats Tommy on the shoulder. "I'll be back for you in ten minutes or so." 
The door closes and Tommy shuffles in his chair. 


3 EEK KK 


Tommy blinks against the towel, his breath fast and hard. 

Only a few more minutes. The game can't go on forever. It had to end at some point. 

Tommy leans back in the chair, blinking fast: 

What if they forgot about him? What if they left him here forever? 

He wiggles in the chair, trying to move but he can't. He's bound and trapped like a caged animal. 
He cries out, but no one is there to hear it. 

KEKEKE 

Marko heads down the hallway to Tommy's room. His hand touches the doorknob and he shivers. 


He shouldn't have suggested this. He should have just gone with whatever goofy thing Henkka was planning on 
saying. 


But he couldnt resist. He could never resist: 
Not after that one night. 

He flushes at the thought of getting off on it. 
Just like it had on that night. 


3 EEE KK 


Tommy feels him close before he hears the door click open He gasps, anxious to be let out of this blinded 


cage. 
To be free again. 
Breath washes over Tommy's face, capturing his lips. He moans into the kiss, trying to reach out to touch. 


But he can't. He's still bound. 


He smiles on Tommy's lips, stroking his hair. Tommy groans when the hand leaves him, desperate for a touch 


again. "Please..more." 


Tommy feels his legs being pushed apart, his hard cock straining against his jeans. His hips arch up on their 


own. "Please..." 
Long fingers rub at his crotch roughly, his cock pushing to get out. 
Tommy moans, his hips pushing up again. "Yes. More..please." 


A hand slides inside his pants, yanking his cock out and making him squirm for more sensations. He leans back 
in the chair, spreading his legs wide for him to climb inside. "Don't stop." 


Warm breath washes over Tommy's cock, twitching in the tight hand. Tommy rocks up to meet that eager 


mouth. He struggles at his bounds, wanting to touch and feel when he's swallowed whole. 
It's been so long. To be touched like this, worshiped and taken. 


Tommy lets his body relax, thrusting in and out of that warm mouth. His eyes drift shut, still unable to see, 
but that doesn't really matter now. 


He just wants to feel. 


PEKEE EE 


Henkka glances up from the hotel bed to see Marko shuffle into their room. "What took you guys so long? All 
you had to do was remove the blindfold” 


Marko doesn't look at him. ‘It was tied tightly. | couldn't undo the knot 
Henkka stares at Marko. "What knot? | didn't do any knot! 

Marko begins taking off his clothes. 

"Make?" 

Marko puts his clothes into a pile and climbs into bed next to Henkka. "Night" 
Henkka blinks. "What about Tommy?" 


Marko grins from his pillow. "He just had a few kinks to work out, that's all." 


